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Complain of his Mule ; 
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Jun O a high Hill where never Je ſtood Tree, 
Where onely Heath, courte Fern and Furzes grow, 
| Where (nipt by piercing Air) 
The Flocks in tatter'd Fleeces hardly graze, 
. Led by uncouth "Thoughts and Care, 
Which did too mach his penfive mind amaze, 
A wandring Bard, whoſe Muſe was crazy grown, : 


Cloy'd with the nauſeous Follies of the buzzing-Town, 
; Came, lookt about him, figh'd,and'laid him down. « 
B *Twas 
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"Twas far Goapany Pack, I un where the Earth 
n: 


Was bare, and naked all as at hex. Birth, 
When by the Wad Re bcſ was made, 
Er'e God had faid, 


Let Graſs and Herbs and oY green thing grow, 
With fruitfill Trees after their kind ; and it was fo. 

The whiſtling Winds blew fiercely round his Head, 

Cold was his Lodging, hard his Bed 
Aloft-his Eyes on the wide Heav'ns he caſt, 
" Where we are told Peace onely's fonnd at laſt: - . 
And as he did its hopeleſs diſtance ſee, 
Sigh'd deep,and cri'd, How far is Peace from me ? 


2, . 


Nor ended there his Moan : -- 
The. diſtance of his futuxe Joy 
Had been enough to give him Pain alone; 
But'who'can undergo 
Deſpair of Eaſe to come, with weight of preſent Woe? 
- wy | 7 his atticted Face 
"Fe trickling Tears. had ſtream'd ſo faſt a pace, 
3 $8 lefga path warn by their briny race. | 
p Swoln was his Breaſt with Sighs, his well- 


TR IEA | Proportiond Lims as uſeleſs fell, 
Whilſt the-poor Trunk (unable to ſuſtam 
k ſelf ) lay rackt, and ſhaking with its Pain: - 
I heard his Groans as I was walking. by, 
And (urg'd by. pity) went aſide, 40 ſee | 
| What the ſad cauſe could be 
Had preſs'd his State ſo low, and rais'd his Plaints fo high. 
On me he faxt his Eyes. I cravd, * 
Why fo torlorn? He vainly rav'd. 
| WD | Peace to his mind I did commend. 
—_— Eut, oh! my words were hardly at an end, 
| When [ perceiv'd.it was wy Friend, 


My. 


EP 
—_—_ d Friend: fodown I ate, 
« that I might ſhare his Fate: 
Iay'd my PA ve tp. Aol 

Of Sighs be easd his Breaſt, and thus began his Tale. 


3 
I am a Wretch of honeſt Race: + 
M y Parents not obſcure, nor high in Titles were; 
They left me Heir to no Digracs 
My Father was (a thing now rare) 
Loyall and brave, my Mother chaſt and fair. 
Their pledg e of Marriago-vown was onely I; -- 
Alonel liv Fl their much-lov'd fondled Boy: © 
They gave me generous Education, high 
They | cava to raiſe my Mind, and with it grew their Joy. 
The Sages that inſtructed me in Arts 
And Knowledge oft would praiſe my Parts, 
And chear my Parents 1 hearts. 
When T was call'd to a Diſpute, 
My fellow-Pupills oft ſtood mute: 
Yet never Envy did disjoin 
| Their hearts from me, nor Pride diſtemper mine. _ 
Thus my firſt years in Happinef I paſt, - 
Nor any bitter cup did 'taſt :. 
But, oh! a deadly Potion came at laſt. 
As 1 lay looſely on-my bet 
A thouſand pleaſant Thoughts triumphing in my. Head, 1 
And as my Senſe on the rich Banquet fed, 
A Voice (it ſcem'd no more, fo buly 1 
Was with my ſelf, I faw not who was nigh). 
Pierc'd through my Eats; Ariſe, 'thy good Senender's Jad. 
It hook my Brain, and from their Feaſt my frighted- Senſes fled, 


4 
From thence ſad Diſcontent, uneaſy Fears, 
And anxious Doubts-of what I had toda, 
;* Grew with ſucceeding Years. 
The World was wide, but wo_ d I go? 
2 " 


1, whoſe 


is. 


3 Hopes all wither'd were, 
'Who'd little Fortune, anda'deal of Care ? 
To Britain's great Metropolis 1 {tray'd, 


Where Fortune'sgenerall Game is play'd ; 


Where Honeſty and Wit are often praisd, 
But Fook and Knaves are fortunate and rais'd. 
My forward Spirit prompted me to find 
: | A'Converſe equall to my Mind : 
But by raw Judgement eaſil mifs-jed, 
(As giddy callow Boys 

| . Are very fond of Toys) 
I miſt the brave and wile, and in their ſtead 
On every ſort of Vanity I fed. | 
Gay Coxcombs, Cowards, Knaves, and prating Fools, 
Bullies of o're-grown Bulks, and little Souls, 
Gameſters, Half-wits, and Spendrthrifts, (fuch as think 
Miſthievous midnight Frollicks bred by Drink 

; Are Gallantry and Wit, 
Becauſe to their lewd Underſtandings fit ) 
Were thoſe wherewith two yearsat leaſt I ſpent, 


To all their fulſome Follies moſt incorrigibly bene : 


Till at the laſt, myſelf more to abuſe, 
I grew in lave with a deceitful Muſe. 


Ns fair Deceiver ever _w ſuch Charms, 
Teenſhare a'tender Youth, and win his Heart : 
( | Or when ſhe had him in her Arms, 
Secur'd his love with greater Art. 


I fanſy'd, or I dream'd, (a3 Poets always do) 


Lofty ſhe ſeem'd, and on her Front fare a majeſtick Ayr, 


A Rope of largeſt Pearl. - Each part of her did ſhine 


No Beauty with my Muſe's might compare. | 2 


Awfull,yet kind; ſevere, yet fair. 
- | Upon her Head a'Crown the bore 

Of Laurell, which the rold me ſhould be mine: - 
' And round her Ivory Neck ſhe wore 


With 


6) 
With Jewelk and with Gol 
[62.1  \Numbert*0 be told; 
Which in Imagination as 1:hd behold, 
And lov'd;and wonderd more an.) more, 
Said ſhe, Theſe Riches all, 'my Darling, _ be thine, 
Riches which never Poet had 
She promis'd me to raiſe my fortune Por my name, 
1 By Royall F wer, and by endleſs Fame 
\.- * - But never told 
How hard they v were to get, and difficult to hold. 
Thus by the Arts of this moſt (ly 
Deluder was I caught 
To her bewitchi Bondage- brought. 
Evernal all Conſtancy we fore, 
A thonſand times our Vows were doubled o're. 
And as we did in onr Entrancements lie, "x Y 
I thought no Pleafure e're was wrought 
No Pair ſo happy as my Muſe and 1. » | 


6. 
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_— [7 was young Lover half ſo fond 
his Puſtllage heloft, - 

Or _ of half my Pleafare boaſt. 

We never tet but we enjoy'd, 

Still tranſported, never cloy'd. 

Chambers, Cloſets, Fields and Groves, 


Bore witneſs of our daily Loves; 
And onthe bark'of Tree” v boy 
You WY the Marks of our Endearments . 


Diftichs, Pofies, and the FR Bits 
Of Satyr,(written when a Poet meets » 
His Muſe in Catterwaul Ti fits) 


You'might on every' woe ard {i 
I and oy Clie had beer? HE WINNe, - 
B: 3 | Nay, 


CY 


— 


Oo end 


T6) | 
--- Nay,'by my Muſe too I was bleſt 
7 . . Witch Off-ſprings of the choiceſt kinds, 
x Such:as have pleas'd the'nobleſt minds, 
| And been approv'd by Judgements of the beſt. 
But in this moſt tranſporting height, 
Whencel lookt down,and laught at Fate, 
All of a ſudden I was alter'd grown; - 
I round me lookt, and found my (elf alone: 
My faithle Muſe,my faithlefs Muſe was gone. 
I try'd if I a Verſe could frame: 
Oft I in vain invok'd my Co's name. 
The more I ſtrove, the more I fail'd. 
I chaf'd, I bit my Pen, curſt my dull $cull, and rail'd, 
Reſolv'd to force m'untoward Thought,and at the laſt prevail'd, 
A.Line came forth, but ſuch a one, 
No trav'ling Matron in her Child-birth pains, 
Full of the joyfull Hopes to bear a Son, 
Was more aſtoni{ht at th' unlookt-for ſhape 
Of ſome deform'd Baboon, or Ape, 
Then I was at the hideous Iſſue of my Brains. 
I tore my Paper, ſtabb'd my Pen, 
And ſwore I'd never write agen, 
Reſolv'd to be a doating Fool no more. 
- . But when my reck ning I began to make, 
I found too long I'd ſlept, and was too late awake; : 
I found m efull Muſe, for whoſe falſe ſake 
I did my ſelf undo, 
| Had robb'd me of my deareſt Store, 
My precious Time, my Friends, and. Reputation too; 
And left me helpleGs, friendlefs, very proud, and poor. 


| 7» 
Reaſor, which in bale Bonds my: Folly. had enthrall'd, 
I ſtrait to. Council call'd; 


Like ſome old faithfull Friend, whom long ago De 
| a 


C7] 
- I had caſheer'd, to pleaſe my flatt'ring Fair, . 
To me with readineſs he did repair z 
Expreſt much tender chearfulnefs, to find 
Experience had reſtor'd him to my Mind ; 
And loyally did to me ſhow, 
How much himſelf he did abuſe, 
Who credited a flattering, falſe, deſtruftive; treacherous Muſe. 
I askt the cauſes why. He faid, 
'T was never known a Muſe Cre ſtaid 
When Fortune fled; for Fortune is a Bawd 
Ta all the Nine that on Parnaſſw dwell, 
W here thoſe fo fam'd, delightful} Fountains ſwell 
Of Poetry, which there docs ever flow ; 
And where Wir's Juſty, ſhining God 
Keeps his choice Seraglio. 
So whilft our Fortune ſmiles, our Thoughts aſpire, 
Pleaſure and Fame's our bus'nef, and defire. 
Fhen, too, if we find 
A promptnefs in the Mind, 
The Muſe is always ready, always kind. 
But if th'old Harlot Fortune once denies | 
Her favour, - al our Pleaſure and'rich Fancy dies, & 
And'then th'yong, ſlippery Jilt, «the Muſe too frem us flies.) 
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To the whole Tale I gave Attention due 
And as right ſearch into my felf I made, 
| I found all he had fajd. 
Was very honelt, very true. 
Oh how | hugg my welcom Friend !' 
And much my Muſe 1 could not diſcommend 


She always turn'd her Back, and fled from me apace, 
And never once vouchfaf'd to let me (ce her Face. 


For I ne liv'd in Fortune's _ 
Then to confirm me more, 


He: 


Mk; .- 
He drew the veil of Dotage from my eyes: _ 
See here, my Son, ( Gid-be) the yalu'd Frize; 
Thy fulſome Muſe behold, be happy, and be wile. | 
| I lookt, and faw the rampant, tawdry Quead, 
| With a more horrid Train 
Then ever yet to Satyr lent a Tale, 
| Or haunted Cþloris in the Mall. 
The firſt was he who ſtunk of that rank Verſe 
. In which he wrote his Sodom Farce; 
A Wretch whom old Diſcaſcs did fo bite, 
That he writ Bawdry fure in gh, 
| To ruin and diſgrace itquite. _ 
Philoſophers of old did {o expreſs 
Their Art, and ſhew'd it in their Naſtineſs. 
| Next him appear'd that blundring Sot 
Who alate Seſſzon of the Poets wrote. 
Nature has markt him. for a heavy Fool ; 
By's flat broad Face you'l know the Owl. 
The other Birds have hooted him from light; 
Much buffeting has made him love the Night, 
And onely in the dark he ſtrays; 
Still Wretch enough to live, with: worſe Fools ſpends his was þ 
And for old Shoes and Scraps repeats dull Plays. 
Then next there follow'd, to makeup the Throng, 
Lord Lampoon and Monſieur Song, 
Who ſought her love, and promis'd for't 
To make her famous at the Court. 
; - i TheCity Poet too was there, 
In a black Sattin Cap and his own Hair, 
| And ho that he might have the Honour 
| To beget a Pageant on her 
| For the City's next Lord Mayor. 
Her Favours ſhe to none deny'd: 
They took her all by turns afide. 


| £9) 
Till at the laſt up in; the rear there came | 
The Poets and the Muſes Shame, . 
A Beaſt of Monſtrous guiſe, and L IBE LL was his name. 
But let nie pauſe, for *twill ask tine to tell © - 
How he was born, how bred and where, and where he os m 
| vans 7 


- 
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He paus'd, and tus renew'd his Tale. 
Down-'in an obſcure Vale, 
*'Midſt Fogs and Fens, whence Miſts and Vapours riſe, 
Where never Sun was ſeen by eyes, © 
Under a defart Wood, 
Which no man own'd, but all wild Beaſts were bred, 
And kept their horrid Dens, by prey far forragd fed; 
An ill-pil'd Cottage ſtood. 
Built of mens Bones ſlaughter in Civill War, 
By Magick Art brought thither from a far. 
There liv'd a widow'd Witch, 
That usd to mumble Curſes eve and morn, 
Like one whom Wants and Care had worn 
Meagre her Looks, and ſunk her Eyes, 
Yet Miſchiefs ſtudy'd, Diſcords did devile. 
$h' appeared humble,but it was her Pride: 
Slow in her Speech, in ſemblance ſanRifid. 
Still when ſhe ſpoke ſhe meant another way ; 
And when ſhe curſt, ſhe ſeem'd to pray. 
Her helliſh Charms had all a holy dreſs, 
And bore the name of Godlineſs. 
All her Familiars'ſeem'd the: Sons of Peace. 
Honeſt habits they all wore, - 
In outward (how moſt lamb-like and divine: 
But inward of all Vicesthey had ſtore, - | 
Greedy.as'Wolves, and ſenſuall-too as Swine... - 
Like Her, the Sacred-Scriptures They had all by heart, 
Moſt eaſily could quete, and turn to = part, 
. X Aack- 


[16] 
Backward repeat it all, as Witches Prayers do, 
| Ang te har ts, hte backwaid too. 
ome) of with Her was impure, | 
Becauſe beſides Hor fel no 1dol ſhe'd endure.” - 
Though not to paint, ſh'ad arts to change the Face, 
And alter it in Heav'nly faſhion. 
Lewd Whining ſhe defin'd a mark of Grace, 
And making Ugly faces was Mortification. 
Her late dead Pander was of well-known fame, 
Old Prechyter Rebelfjon was his name : 
| She a ſworn Foe to K I NG, his Peace, and Laws, 
So will be ever, and was call'd (ble us!) THE GOOD OLD 
| (CAUSE. 


z 
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A Time there was, (a ſad one too) 
When all things wore the face of Woe, 
When many Hotrors rag'd in this our Land, 
And a deſtroying Argel was ſent down, 
To ſcourge the Pride of this Rebellious Town. 
He came, and ore all Britaiz ſtretcht his conqu'ring hand: 
Till in th'untrodden Streets unwholſom Graſs 
whe: ' Grew of great ſtalk, its Colour groſs, 
And melancholick pois'nous green; 
Like thoſe courſe ſickly Weeds on an old Dunghill feen, 
F h Where ſome Murrain-murther'd Hog, 
| Poilon'd/Cat, or ſtrangled Dog, 
In'rottenneſs had long-unburied laid, 
$1.2 And the cold Soil produttive made. 
Birds of ul] Omen hover'd in the Air, 
And by their Cries/bade us for Graves-prepare; 
And, as our Deſtiny they ſeem'd unfold, © 
Dropt dead of the'fame fate they had'foretold. - 
That dire Commifhion'ended, down-there came 
Another A»gel with a Sword of Flawe: 


I 1] 
Deſolation'ſaon'he made, 
And our new. Sodom low in Athes laid.! 
DiſtraQtions and Diſtruſts then did amongſt us riſe, 
. When, in her pious old Diſguiſe, 
This Witch with all her Miſchief: making Train 
Began to ſhew her {elf again. 
The Sons of old RebeDion (trait ſhe furamon'd all; 
Strait They were ready at her call: 
Once more th'/old Bait before their eyes ſhe caſt. 
That and her Love they long dto talt þ 
And to her Luſt ſhe drew them all at laſt. ; 
So Reuben (we may read of heretofore) 
Was led aſtray, and had pollution with bis Father's Whore. 


II. 


The better to conceal oo uh rage 
n ſerving eyes, 
Th' "old Strumper did her ſelf diſguiſe 
In comely Weeds, and to the City went, | 
Aﬀected Truth, much Modeſty, and Grace, 
And (like a worn- -out-Suburb-Trull ) paſt there for a new Face. 
Thither all her'Lovers flockt, 
And there for her ſupport ſhe found 
A Wight, of whom Fame's Trumpet much does ſound, 
With all Ingredients for his bus'nefs ſtockt, 
Not unlike him whoſe Stbry has a place 
In tt Annadls'of: Sir Hudibres, 
Of all her busnefs He took care, 
And every Knave or Foot that to her:did repair, 
_- Had by him admittance there. 
By his contrivance/t@ her did zefort - -/// 
All who-had been di ag the Court. 1 | 
bſe-whoſe' Ambition had been crolt, 
Or by ill manner had Prefctments loſt,) 


C 2 Were 


(12) 
Were thoſe on whom pros 2 moſt her Char 
Lay neareſt to her Heart, why 'neſt in her Artmns: ' As 
Intreſt in every Fadion, every Set ſhe ſought; 

And to her Lure, flattring their hopes, ſhe brought 

All thoſe who uſe Religion for a Faſhion. 

All ſuch as praiſe Forms, andtake great pains 

To make their Godlireſs their Gains, 

And thrive by the DiſtraQtions of a Nation , 
She by her Art enſnar'd, and fetter'd in her Chains. 
Through her the Atheiſt hop'd to purchaſe Toleratior, 

The Rebell Pow'r, the beggar Spend-thrift Landy, 

' © Out of the Kzng'sor Biſhops hands. 

Nay, to her {ide at laſt fhe drew in all the rude; 

Ungovernable, headlong Multitude : 

Promis'd ſtrange Liberties, and ſure Redreſs 

Of never-felt, unheard-of Grievances : 

Pamper'd their Follies, and indulg'd their Hopes, 
With Maz-day-Routs, November Squibs, and burning Paſt-board 
| ( Popes. 
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With her in common Luſt did mingle all the Crew, 
Till at the laſt ſhe pregnant grew, 
And from her. womb, in little time, brought forth 
This monſtrous, moſt deteſted Birth. 
Of Children born with Teeth w'ave heard, 
.... _ And fome like Comets with a Beard; 
Which ſeem'd to be'fore-runners of dire Change : 
But never hitherto was ſeen, 
Born. from a Wapping Drab, or Shoreditch Quean, 
A Form like this ſo hideous and fo ſtrange. 
To help whoſe:Mother in-her Pains, there came 
| 52294 Di - Many'a well-known Dame, 
The Bawd Hypocriſy was there, 
And Madam Impadence the fair: | 
Dame- . 


[+13] 
Dame Scaz wich, her ſquinting Eyes, 
That loves to ſet good Neighbours at debate, - _ 
And raiſe Commotions in a bus State, 
Was there, and Malice n of far-ſf ed Lies, 
With all their Train of Fravds and: Forgeries, 
But Midwife Mutiny, that buſy Drab, 
Thar's always talking, always loud, 
Was ſhe that firſt took up the Babe, 
And of the office moſt was proud. 
Behold | its Head of horrid form appears: 
To ſpight the Pillory, it had no Ears. 
When ſtrait the Bawd cry'd out, 'twas ſurely kin 
. . Fothebleſt Faily of Pryn. 
But Scandal offerd to depoſe her word, 
Or oath, the' Father was a Lord, 
The Noſe was ugly, long, and big, 
Broad, and ſnowty like a Pig; 
Which ſhew'd he would in Du i love'todig; 
Love to caſt ſtinking Satyrs up in ill-pil'd Rymes, 
And live by the Corruptions of unhappy Times. 


13. 


misd all turns to take him; | 
And a hopefull Youth to aide him. 
Tonurſe he ſtrait was ſent 
Toa wang though of another” ſort, 
One who profeſt no good, nor. uy meant : 
All day ſhe oradtied Charms, by'night ſhe hardly ſlept. 
Yet in the outcaſts of a Northern factious Town, 
A little ſmoaky Manſion of her own, 
Where her Familiars to her did reſort, 
A Cell ſhe kept: 
Hell ſhe ador'd, and Satan was'her God ; 
And many an ugly loathſom Toad: 


They promis 
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; ', Ctawld tound her walls, and croak'd. 
"Hoke her Roof all diſenall, black; and ſioak'd, 
ons Beetles, and unwholſom Bats, 
| Spraw neſts of little Cats; 
AJl which were Imps ſhe cheriſht with her blood, 
To make ber Spells ſucceed and good. 
Still at her, rivell'd Breaſts they bung, when c're mankind ſhe curſt, 
And with thelp Folter-brethren was our Mo-ſtcr nurlt. 
Inlittle Time the Hell-bred. Brat 
Grew plump and fat, - 
Without his Leading- ſtringscould walk, 
And(as the Sorcereſs nie him) talk, 
At ſev'n years:old he went to School, 
Where fir{the' grew i foe to Rule. 
Never would he-learn as taught, 
Bu gill new Ways allotted, and new Methods ſought. 
' 'Not'that he wanted parts 
Timprove 1 in Letters, and proceed to Arts;' 
| | But as negligent as fly, 
Of all Perverſenefs brutiſhly was full, 
(By Nature idle) lov'd to ſhift and lie, 
And was obſtinately dull. 
Till ſpight of Nature, through great pains, the Sot, 
(And & Influence of th'ill Genius of our Land) 
- At laſtin/patt began to underſtand. 
Some inſight in the L2tin Tongue he got; 
Could ſmatter Pretty! well, and witte too a plain hand. 
+7 For which his Guardians all thought fit, 


In Complicient torhis moſt hopefull Wit, :. 
. He ſhould be ſent to learn the Laws, 
And out of the good old to raiſe a damn 'd new ok 
I4. 
In which the bettex to improve ks Mind, 
2 Asby nature'he was bene ||| 
To ſearch in hidden paths, and things long buried find, 


A HO Converſe much he did frequent: 
One 


AS | 


(Þs] 
One who this World, as that did Him, difown'd,. - -; 
And in an unfrequented Corner, where 
Nothing was pleaſant, hardly healthfull found, 
_ Heled his hated life. 
Needy, and ev'n of Neceſlaries bare, 
No Servant had he; Children, Friend, or Wife: 
But of alittle remnant, got by Fraud, 
(For all ill turns h+ lov'd all good deteſted, and believ'd ng God) 
Thrice in a week he chang'd a hoarded Groat, 
 Wrth which of Beggars Scraps he bought. 
Then from a neighb ring Fountain Water got, 
' Not to be clean, but {lake his Thirſt. 
He never bleſt himſelf, and all things elſe he curſt, 
The Cell in which, he (though but ſeldom) (lept, - . ; 
pe 
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_ Lay likea Den,uncleans'd,unfwe 
And there thoſe Jewells which he lov'd, he kept ; | 
| Old worn-out Statutes, and Records 
Of Commons Priviledges, and the Rights of Lords. X 
But bound up by themſelves with care were laid 
___ Allthe A&,, Reſolves, and Orders made 
By the old Long Rump-Parliament, 
Through all the Changes of its Government: 
From which with inc{s he could debate Þ 
Concerning Matters of the State, 
All down from Good!ly Forty one to Horrid' Forty eight. ). 


I5. 
His Friendſhip much our Moz»ſter ſought 
By loſtin, and by Inclination too: 
$0 without much ado 
They were together brought. _.. ., - 
To him Obedience LibeZ ſwore, and by him-was he taught:. 
He learnt of him ali Goodnchto.daceſt; 
) _ . Tobe aſham'd pf, no: Diſgrace;; - 
In all things but Obedience to be Beaſt ;: - -629W bi 
To hide a Coward's Heart, and ſhow a hardy Face. © 


[46] 
He taught him tocall Government a Clog, 
But to bear — like a Dog: 
Taye no-Religion, Honeſty, or Senſe, 
But to profeſs all for a Pretence. _ 
Fraught with theſe Moralls, he began 
To compleat him more for Man: . 
| $5. STS Diſtinguiſhe to him in an hour 
'Twixt Legiſlative, and Judicial power ;- 
How to frame a Commonwealth, 
And Democracy, by ſtealth ; 
To palliate it at firſt, and Cry 
'Twas but a We-mixt Monarchy d 
| And Treaſon Salus Populi; 
- Into Rebellion to divide-the Nation, 
'By fair Committees of Aſſociation 3 as 
| How by a lawfull means to __ 
In Arms againſt himſelf the K ING, 
* With adiſtinguiſhing old Trick, 
'Twixt perfons Natural, and Politicks 
How to make faithfull Servants Traitours 
Through-pacd Rebells Legiſlators, d 
And at laſt, Tronpers Adjutators. 
Thug well inform'd, and furniſht with enough 
ni _ Of ſuchlike wordy, canting Stuff, 
+ Our Blade ſet forth, and quickly grew 
| A Leader in a fatious Crew. 
Where e're he came,'twas he firſt filence broke, 
And fwelld with every word he ſpoke. 
- By which becoming ſawcy Grace, 
: He gain'd Authority and Place: 
By many for Preferments was thought fit, 
For talking Treaſon without Fear or Wit ; - 
*- Foropening Failings in the State; 
For loving noiſy and -unfound Debate, | 
And wearing of a Myfticall green Ribband in his Hat. 


I6, Thus, 
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Thus, like Alcides in his Lion's skin, 
| * He very dreadfull grew, 
But, like that Hercules when Love crept in, 
And th'Nero to his Diſtaff drew, 
His foes that found him ſaw he was but Man: 
So when my faithleſfs C/io by her Snare 
Had brought him to her Arms, and I ſurpriz'd him there, 
: At once to hate and ſcorn him I beganz _. | 
To ſee how fooliſhly fad dreſt, 
And for diverſion trickt the Beaſt. 
He was Poetry all o're, 
On ev'ry fide, behind, before: 
About him nothing could I ſee, 
But particolour'd Poetry. 
Painter's Advices, Letanies, R 
Ballads, and all the ſpurious exceſs 
Of ills that Malice could deviſe, 
Or ever ſwarm'd from a licentious Preſs, 
Hung round about him like a Spell: 
And m his own hand too was writ, 
That worthy piece of modern Wit, 
The Conntrey's late Appeal. 
But from fuch I1ls when will our wretched State 
Be freed? and who fhall cruſh this Serpent's head? 
'Tis ſaid, -we may in Ancietit Legends read 
Of a huge Dragon, ſent by Fate 
_ To lay a finfull Kingdom waſtz. Y. 
So through it all he rang'd,devouring as he paſt, : 
And each day with a Virgin broke his faſt, - 
"Till wretched Matronscurſt their Wombs, 
So hardly was their los endur'd: : 
The Lovers all deſpair'd, and ſought their Tombs 
In the ſame Monlter's Jaws, ard of their Pains were curd, _ 
"Tok D ll 


[48] 
Till, like our Monſter too, and with the ſame 
Curſt ends, to the Metropolis he came. 
His Cruelties renew'd again, 
- » And every day a Maid was ſlain. 
The Curſe through ev'ry Family had paſt, 
— _.- ..  . . Whento the Sacrifice at laſt 
Th'unhappy Monarch's onely Child muſt bow : 
A Rojall Daughter needs muſt ſuffer then, a ROYALL B RO- 
(THER now. 
17. 


On Him this Dragon Libel needs will prey 3 
Oe end - On Him has caſt 
His ſordid Venom, and prophan'd 
With ſpurious Verſe his ſpotleſs Fame, 
Which ſhall for ever ſtand 
Unblemiſht, and to Ages laſt, 
When all his Foes lie buried in their Shame. 
Elſe tell me why (ſome Prophet that is wiſe) 
Heav'n took ſuch care 
_ - Tomake Him every thing that's rare, 
.. Dear to the Heart, defirous to the Eyes. 
Why do all Good men bleſs Him as he goes? 
] | Why at his preſence ſhrink his Foes? 
Why do the Brave all ſtrive his Honour to defend? 
Why through the World is he agus molt. 
w _ By Titles, which but few can boaſt, 
A moſt Juſ# Maſter, and a. Faithfull Friend ? 
exerts One who never yet did wrong 
To high or low, to old or young? 
Of Him what. Orphan can complain? 
| __ Of Him what Widdow make her Moan? 
But ſich as wiſh Him here again, 
| And miſs his Goodneſs now He's gone. 
If this be (as I am ſure 'cis) true, 
Then prithee, -Prophet, -tell me too, 
Why 


[19] 
' Why lives He in the World's Eſteem, 


Not one man's F oe? and d why + are not all men wn, with 
| * im 
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When e're his Life was ſet at ſtake 
' For hisungratefull Country's he, | 
What Dangers or - what Labours did He ever ſhun?: 
Or what Wondets has not done? 
Watchfull all night, and buly all the day, 
(Spreading his [WE in fight a Holland's ſhore) | 
Triumphantly ye faw his. Flags and Streamers play. | 
Then did the Erglih Lian 'roar, 
Whilſt the Belgiez couchant lay. 
Big with the thoughts of Conqueſt and Renown, 
Ot Britain's Honour, and his own, 
To them He like a threat'ning Comet ſhin'd, 
Rough as the Sea, and furious as/the' Wind :- 
But Conſtant as the Stars that never move; . 
Or as Women would have Love. 
The trembling Genius of their State 
Lovokt out,and ſtraight ſhrunk back his head, 
To ſee'qur daring Banners ſpread. 
Whilſt in their Harbours they , 
Like Batten'd Monſters wekring lay : 
The Winds,when Ours th'ad kifs'd, ſcorn'd with their Flags to 
a 
But drooping like their FAD xt 
Each Pendant; every Streamer hung, 
The Seamen feem'd thave loſt their Arts. 
Their Shjps at Anchor now, of which whad:heard them boaſt, 
With ill-furl'd fails; and Rattlings looke, by every Billow toſt, 
Lay like geYlethen Harps, .uneun'd, unſtrun 
-Tvll at-the laft; provok d with Shame, 
Forth from their Deis the baited Foxes came : 
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Foxes in Council, and in Pg. too Grave; 
Seldom true and now not brave. 
bluſter'd out the day with ſhew of Fight, 
ran away in the natur'd Night. 


Battel next was fought, 
And then i in Fri hooks a w Fleer He brough Jy 
With Spoile Vitory, and Glory Ro 


To Him then every heart was open, down 
From the Great man'to the Clown ; 
in Him re6joicd, to Him'enclin'd : 
And as his Health round the ghad Board did pals, 
Each' honeſt fellow cry'd, full my glaſs; 
And hew'd the fulneſs of his Mind. 
No diſcontented V of ill Times 
then affront him but i in ſhow; 
Nor Libe.daſh Hin with his dirty Rhymes 
Apps he hve in/peace'that does it <hory 
And whoſe Heart would not wiſh ſo too 
That had but ſeen 
| one miſled Foes 
| nſt Him roſe, 
"HO | Hy p- boars grace 
e cho&the weight of wrong to u 
_ s tempeſt on his am unalter'd 1m his Face, 
/ True witneſs of the Innocence within. 
But wheri the Meſſengers did Mandates bring 
| For his retreat to Foreign Land, 
| Since ſent from the relentin ng hand 
Of the moſt Loving BROTHER, Kindeft K ING; 
| If in his heart Ne di =, 
| Ir never is or Eyes: 
With Nd Vee Vertue ' _ allay'd, 
And like a mighy Conqu'rowr He obey. 
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It was a dark and , 
= as the Bus'neſs, ſullen too, 
proud men, when in Vaint 
Or Soldiers cheated of their pa any 
The Court,where Pleaſures width flow, 
Became the ſcene of Mourning, and of Woe.” - 
Deſolate was Room, 
Where men for News and Bus'nebs us'd to come. 
With folded Arms re ns men walkt, 
| in a 68'Thþ oxrivn walks 
t prepar' Hour near 
When He muſt part: his Coed Time was -— 
In leaving Bleffings on his Children dear. 
To them with eager Haſt and Love he went: 
__» The Eldeſt firſt embrac'd,' 
As new-born Day in Beauty 
But fad in Mind as deepeſt 
What tendreſt Hearts could ſay, betwixt them 
Till too cloſe upon 
So fighing He withdrew, She turn'd away and wept. '/ R 
Much of the Father in his Breaſt did riſe, thy 
When on the next he fixt his Eyes, 
A tender Infant in the Nurſe's Arms, ' 
Full of kind play, and pretty Charms. 
And as to give the Farewell kiſs He near it drew, , | 
About his manly neck two little Arms it threw; , | 
Smil'd in his Eyes, as if it begg'd his Stay; 
v0 And 'lookt kind things it could not en 
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| But the great Þ of Grief was yet to come. 
'appointed; Time was almoſt paſt, 
Th'impatient Tides knocks arthe Shore, and bid him haſt 
YE!) 1P3111 ye 434 [To ſtek a Foreign Home. 
i 21s i4- The He reſolv'd obey ; 
ifferings to; 


.complain, 
every {tep ſeem'd trod with pain; 
So pndtican, attended on./his way. 


"Tint biel iow nod abowe Tim hung: 


Aw {hls ccnoroge ions could hardly bear, 
rig But for the Comfort that was near, 
His Beauteous MATE, the Fountain of his Joys, 
; -, That fed his Soul with Lovez - 
cordiall that can mortall Pains remove, 


.T "ll world! y:Blctan elſe are Toys. 
| Towgba nr / tothe ſtand, : 


oft 


Jul when app PEER. rnd MONARCHof our Land, 
. - And took, : ip charming Mourner by the hand. 
of Ry all nobleſt ; he ſtrove, 

all Goodneſs, and a Brother's Love, Ys 

Then down to the Shore fide, 

ITN, to convey Them, did two Royall Barges ride 
. * ;With:ſolemn: ipace They 
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And there.fo tenderly.em 
All 'd by, 1 mpathy to ſee Thery part, | 
And their kind Pains touch'd'each By-ſtander o heart. 
\-, "Then hand/in hand the pity'd Pair 
Turn'd round, to face their Fate : 
She ev'n amidſt Affiictions Fair 
He, though oppreſt, ſtill Greae. 


as the rar F air one to the Shore ſome wiſhes ſent, 
_ For 
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For that dear Pledge ſh'ad left behind, 
And as her Paſlion grew too mighty for her Mind, 
She of ſome Tears her Eyes beguil'd ; 
Which, as upon her Cheek they lay, 
The happy Hero kiſt away, 
And, as She wept, bluſbt with Diſdain, and ſmil'd, 
Straight forthThey launch into the high-ſwoln Themwes : 
The well-ſtruck Oars lave up the yielding Streams. 
All fixt their longing Eyes, and wiſhing 
Till they were got into the wider Flood ; 
Till lefſen'd out of fight, and ſeen no more : 
Then figh'd, and turn'd into the hated Shore. 


—— — 
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THE END: 


